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MEMOIRS title ever since.. At the close of the 
108 ESLABLISHED. FAVORITES. Covent Garden season, she, was en- 
bP Meera gaged at the Haymarket, where her 
Aone ‘chief original characters were Ismene 
in Taulford’s Athenian Captive;“and 
“MRS: WARNER, Teg, 


Lady Arundel’ in Bulwer's Sea’ Cup- 
‘This lady was for some time the | tain...After which she again went to 
greatest favorite in the Dublin. Thea- | Covent Garden, returned to the Hay- 
tre, reaping golden harvests’ forthe | market; and’ then tore a*company 
manager, Mr. Calcraft, and gathering formed at the English O era, for the 
golden opinions'to assist her in making | purpose o producing the. works of 
that grand victory--the power of at- | ‘marry’ unaetedeautlors. © This specu- 
tracting a metropolitan audience. Her lation Coriimenced well, “but was ‘not 
first appearance in London 'Wa8\at | doomed to “Tast;” the hionése’ “SBened 
Drury Lane, ‘in the ¢haracter*of»Bel- | .with Mx, Stevens’ Hungarian Daiigh- 
vedere, where she was: perl Roth 0k ter, under the-title of Martinuzzi; and 
cessful, ae || oe ~the- expiration _of_ about twenty 
Mr. Macready during hisn manage- || nightstte’ doors were closed not to 
ment of Covent Garden Theatid, ii be. re- “opened. Her assumption of the 
troduced Mrs. Warner, then ‘Mass ||. chief” charac‘ers, was certainly the 
Huddart, in prominent characters; | gredfest ‘triumph (excepting Lady 
Serle’s Joan of Arc, and Agnes Bern- Macbeth) she ever achieved, Mary, 
96 Ne the chief ofiginal< characters || Queen of Scots, in Haines’s ‘splendid 
ppeared in, whité the taste and | tragedyof The Deatho Riszio, piv- 
fae ae evinced in the Shak- | duced under the tid@ of Mar Start, 
sperian parts entrusted to her care, | at Drury Lane, when-under ‘man- 
mereased her reputation rapidly with agement of Mr. Hammond,was a part 
the } rsvof the: legitimate. in whieh she appeared to, the,greatest 
Phi Mining ith’ Mr. Warner | advantage, the  charaet@r.-containing 
ai eee during, ber engagement at | all those passions, ne delineation “of 
nfGarden,after: which she im- | which are so well suit suit te Bee het + petin- 
tékdtopped’ her maiden name, | liar talents, and having t 
and has played under her married — of the great tragedian, ‘eoupl ce Hea 
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Elton as Rizzio, and the tragedy one | 
of the best works that have issued 
from Mr. Haines’s pen, the tide that 
had been at the lowest during the sea- 
son, rose rapidly, and during the short 
stay of our heroine the doors of the 
national presented a very cheerful ap- 
pearance. She then, after fulfilling 
several provincial engagements, re- 
turned to the Haymarket until Decem- 
ber, 1841,when she joined Macready’s 
company at Drury Lane. The prin- 
cipal characters performed by her 
during those two glorious seasons 
1841 -2-3, for the legitimate Drama 





were Portia, Emilia, and Lady Mac- | 


beth. 

Her Emilia is a gem, and only sur- 
passed by her Lady Macbeth. ‘Those 
who have seen her in this Shaksperian 
character, we think must admit it to 
be the finest on the stage. 

Her management of Sadler’s Wells 
adds a great lustre to her talents. A 
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display unusual tact, and we’hea¥ ‘that 
opera and ballet will be the staple 
and only attraction offered. For 
this purpose Mr. Bunn has engaged 
several dancers of continental fame, 
amongst others the beautiful Adile 
Dumilatre, who produced so great at- 
traction last year at the Italian Opera, 
and he also secured the copyright of 
Balie’s late successful opera in Paris, 
besides Auber’s “ Za Sirene,” and an 
entirely new opera by Balfe. Some 
new singers will also be added to the 
names which graced the bills last sea- 
son, and altogether a very lively and 
animated season may be looked for- 
ward to. La Sirene will be the first 


| novelty. 


house that had been for years gradually | 


decaying, and at last drooped almost to | 
| ful performance,and will pass muster 


ruin, has been resuscitated, and made 
one of the most popular places of 
amusement in the metropolis. May 
Mrs. Warner live long to enjoy the 
reward of her exertions to restore the 
legitimate drama. 


THEATRES. 





Her Maszsry’s. — Three more 
nights will finish one of the most 
successful seasons on record. The 
closing of the Princess’s, and Drury 
Lane season not commencing till Oc- 
tober, leaves the lovers of opera with- 
out their favorite amusement. Cerito 
and St. Leon have had the best of the 
ballet, while Fornasiri and Grisi have 
distanced the remainder of the vocal- 
ists. There is yet time to hear Mori- 
ani and the new opera of Don Carlos. 


i 

Drury Laxe.—This splendid es- 
tablishment will be again under the 
controul of Mr. Bunn, who has raised 
the property, to the great satisfaction 
of the shareholders, to a paying con- 
cern, by his spirited and clever ma- 
nagement, in which he contrived to 





—~e— 

Haymarket.—She Stoops to Con- 
quer, The Miller's Holiday, Taming 
the Shrew, and Tom Noddy’s Secret, 
have been repeated in the early part 
of the week. Buckstone’s 7'ony Lump- 
kin contains much humour, ‘Mrs. 
Clifford’s Mrs. Hardcastle is a care- 


in the absence of Mrs. Glover. H, 
Holl should not attempt comedy un- 
less he can come pretty near the mark, 
his conception of Young Marlowe is 
altogether a mistake. Messrs. Strick- 
land and Tilbury were excellent. Mrs. 
Nisbett was the real Miss Hardcastle 
of Goldsmith, chaste and correct 
throughout. 

Webster’s benefit took place on 
Wednesday, which evening concluded 
the season. How sorry are we to 
part, even for a short time, with Mrs. 
Nisbett’s joyous laugh, and the merry 
company of the Haymarket. 

—~— 


Sapter’s Weris.—Having given 
some particulars in our last as to the 
management of this well-conducted 
theatre, and as the same pieces are 
performed this week as last, we now 
give to our readers some account? df 
the performances. The tragedy of 
Hamlet has drawn very good houses, 
and the performang as a wholé is 
highly creditable to the actors ¢H+ 
gaged,and the management generally. 
The Hamlet of Mf, Phelps is marked 
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by ne very particular novelty, he is 
well versed with the author’s meaning 
and his conception of the poet is cor- 
rect, we make no doubt; we cannot 
observe, in his performance of the 
character that he deviates from others 
that have gone before him, there is 
nothing new in his delineation of the 
character, than what others have done 
for the last 30 years to our knowledge. 
He makes all the well-known points 
in a masterly manner, and gives full 
effect to the important soliloquies 
equal to any actor of the present day, 
and his figure and person altogether 
is well suited to the character.— 
The Laertes of Mr. J. Webster is 
very respectable; indeed this actor 
cannot do any part otherwise, but co- 
medy is certainly his forte. G. Ben- 
nett made the King what it ought to 
be, a very prominent character in the 
play; he was most judicious in his 
personation of this up-hill character, 
and was deservedly applauded.—H. 
Marston, as the Ghost, is every thing 
that could be wished for ; his tall thin 
person, his sepulchral voice, his plain 
and distinct delivery of each word 
qualifies him in our opinion as the 
best representative of this character 
of any actor on the stage. Mrs. 
Warner looked and acted like the 
royal personage she was intended to 
represent, and in the closet-scene 
with Hamlet, gave evident proofs of 
her powerful impersonation of the 
author’s meaning. Miss Lebatt, as 
Ophelia, sang the plaintive airs allot- 
ted to her in a very pathetic manner, 
and drew many a tear from the young 
females who surrounded us in the 
boxes where we sat.---Some of the 
minor characters were performed in a 
slovenly manner; but the characters 
we have noticed deserve every credit 
we have awarded them, and we feel 
assured no theatre in or near the me- 
tropolis, have the capabilities to per- 
form, this play as at Sadler’s Wells. 

Miss Kate Howard is engaged, and 
js avery, clever actress in broad farce, 
but Miss Lebatt has the advantage, 
being.an.excellent singer. 

—~-- 


9 aw) HiT! ‘ 
Lyceum.—On Monday the new ex- 





travaganza, entitled laddin and the 

‘onderful Lamp, was produced. It 
is of the same caste as that recently 
praduced at the Princess’s a few 
weeks back. The dialogue is full of 
sparkling wit, and the allusions to the 
success of the management of this 
theatre are very well timed and calls 
forth frequent applause ; the scenery, 
and getting up of the piece is very 
splendid; and the acting by Messrs. 
Keeley, Matthews, Wigan, Collier, 
and Mesd. Keeley, Woolgar, Chaplin, 
and Woolledge, is worthy of the high 
praise we frequently concede to them. 
To give the plot of sach a piece is not 
necessary. as our readers are well ac- 
quainted with the story ; and to quote 
any particular allusion will only de- 
stroy the effect when it is witnessed. 
We therefore strongly recommend our 
readers to witness the performance 
of it. 


—~—- 

Surrey.—The operatic force at 
this house continue their suecessful 
career, and if full audiences be any 
criterion of prosperity, Mrs. Davidge 
has reason to congratulate herself on 
having engaged so powerful a Com- 
pany; Music ’tis said “ will soften 
rocks,” and we doubt it not, since its 
dulcet sounds reach and charm the 
very “Stone’s End.” 

Auber’s pleasing Opera of Fra Dia- 
volo has been played during the whole 
of the preceding week, and its per- 
formance might be said to be perfect. 
King exerted himself greatly as the 
Bandit Chief, and executed the music 
in a very creditable manner: he was 
encored (and deservedly so) in the 
serenade of “‘ Young Agnes, beauteous 
flower,” which he sung with great 
taste. Cowell threw a good deal of 
quiet humour into the dandy Lord All- 
cash. Lefiler’s magnificent voice told 
admirably in the concerted pieces, and 
he was very humourous in Giacomo. 
Hine with a tenor voice of small com- 
pass, introduced a pleasing air “T Jove 
her so,” and very pleasingly it ‘wag 
sung, which the house duly ackhow- 
ledged by an encore. ' Mesdames 
Romer and Betts are, as ustial ‘all 

a 


that could be wished, in Zerlina fn; 
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Lady Alleash. The Mountain Catar- 
act, with its gorgeous scenery, mailed 
knights, sorcery, and colored fires, 
continues to attract and “go off’ with 
eclat—-at least to the pit and gallery. 





Tue PRESENT STATE or DRAMA- 
TIC ART ann LITERATUKE, anpb 
INFLUENCE or POETRY on tHE 
MIND. 

It is now some four years since I 
first became a contributor to this 
Journal; my object in writing in its 
pages was to support, by the be st of 
my poor ability, the noble exertions 
that were then making, to reinvest, 
with all its ancient’glory, the Drama. 

Before that effort was made within 
the temple of the drama, beside a 
deserted altar, and a lonely shrine, the 
spirit of eternal Shakespeare paused 
and wept, there yet lived one, who 
with the voice of a magician, called 
back the ancient worshippers, kindled 
a flame upon the altar, and raised the 
plaudits of thronging thousands, where 
silence had held her throne.—'That 
man was William Macready. 

But the proprietors of theatres are 
curious folks, not satisfied with getting 
paid a handsome rent from Mr.Mac- 
ready,they accepted Madame Vestris’s 
offer of an advance: Mr. Macready 


disgusted, withdrew, and the fate of 


the new management is well known. 
As my opinions and remarks concern - 
ing the doings in the theatrical world, 
during the past four years, have been 
printed in these pages, it is unneces- 
sary for me to go into a detail of them 
here, but shall merely observe that I 
consider the departure of Mr. Mac- 
ready from the management of Covent 
Garden theatre, a serious blow to 
the drama: the experiment had taken 
root and was i a flourishing condition, 
he left it just as he was reaping his 
reward, I may compare it to a man 
in bad health,who takes medicines for 
his disorder, but finding himself re- 
covering, throws them aside, and 
quickly returns in his former debili- 
tated state: 

Reader, we confess to being enth:.- 
siasticradmirers of the dramatic liter - 
ture of this land, and of the theatre, 
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when applied to its legitimate use rat 
has grown with ovr growth; and 
strengthend with our strength; it has 
been our solace in the hour of trouble, 
the green spot in the world’s waste, 
when cares have come upon'us, aid 
the jarring duties of the world have 
ruffled the tranquility of the soul, in 
the solitude of our chamber, and’ by 
the midnight lamp, we have medita- 
ted upon the pages of that mighty 
mind, whose precepts and philosophy 
work with a mighty power wherever 
civilisation is, and have drawn from 
its humanising truths the balm for the 
troubled spirit, and learnt from its 
wisdom to become more azxious in 
the correcting of our faults, more 
lenient to those of others, more wish- 
ful to do good, more grateful to Him 
who made us what we are. But we 
cannot shut our eyes to the fact that 
the public generally have been for 
years past losing that refined taste for 
the works of our great dramatic poets, 
and for those poets when represented 
on the stage,which they once honored. 
Many causes have combined to do 
this, the primary one we think ‘is 
fashion, that patronizer of French 
frippery,and capering individuals who 
neglected J.KemLle and Mrs.Siddons, 
at another time thrust their unmeaning 
faces forward to gape at Van Amburgh 
tormenting snndry lions, tigers, &c. 
Reader, we feel all this, we feel in it 
the truth of the saying “ to what base 
uses may we not return.” Royalty, 
dukes, ministers too, patronized this 
last named exhibition, nay once stayed 
after the performance was over to see 
the brutes fed, (we mean the lions, 
tigers, &c.) we ask all you that ean 
reflect, is not this a degrading of the 
taste of the nation, we well know how 
prone many are to follow what high 
personages (we mean in rank), patron- 
ise. Well may we exclaim 
**Can such things be, 


And ovescome us like a summer cloud, 
Without our special wonder,’ 


Think not by this I despond. J domict. 
1 have at least the satisfaction! of 
knowing that through evil and! geod 
report I have (ind! I say! it -luimbly) 
fearlessly and honestly tipheldithe 
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eause Lam now advocating. I am not 
aware that I have ever, either in pub- 
lie or private, swerved from the path 
I have chalked out, nor have ever 
studied my own private interest,when 
I found that the question required a 
public avowal of my sentiments, and 
I think I may add that I have never 
lost a friend by so doing, although 
they may have differed from me ; but 
I say it with real satisfaction that I 
have received, during my advocacy 
of their sentiments, many fresh evi- 
dgaces of continued friendship, many 
new sympathizers in the common 
cause. J. E. 
(To be continued.) 





The STAGE in 1821. 


CHAPTER IV.--COVENT GARDEN. 





[Continued from page 246. ] 

At Covent Garden the company 
was led by Messrs. Macready,Charles 
Kemble, Emery, Yates, Miss Foot, 
Miss Stephens, Miss Hallande, Miss 
Dance, and Mrs. Davison; Macready 
had then been about four years and a 
ha.f in the metropolis; his Rob Roy, 
and Virginius, were then the chief 
talk with the public, nor were they 
less pleased with his Othello, Macbeth, 
and other Shaksperian characters. 


“Macready! say what offering shall we raise, 
What muse invoke to celebra'e thy praise? 
Whose just conception of our poet’s line, 

Forms the true comment on ‘the bard divine.’ ” 


Mr. Macready rose to his position 
solely by his merit, he had no paid 
critics to puff him up, he came forward 
at a period when Kean was in his 
zenith, and soon became as great a 
favorite, nay, in some parts surpassed 
his rival. 

On the 23rd of Apri!, the grand 
spectacle of Undine, or the Spirit of 
the Waters, was produced, the most 
splendid romance brought forward 
for many years. The plot founded 
on “ The Lay of the Last Minstrel,” 
and the principal character sustained 
by Grimaldi; Undine,a naiad,is stolen 
from the home of her father by the 
water king, when a child, and placed 
in the'cottage ofa fisherman, the forest 
sufvounding is filled with goblins and 














spirits, preventing the access of all 
persons ; the wood is at last penetra- 
ted by a chivalrous knight, who suc- 
ceeds in rescuing Undine from ter 
thraldom, and (of course) falls des- 
perately in love with her. 

Miss Dance played Juliet for the 
first time on the 29th of April. 

The tragedy of Damon and Pythias 
was produced on the 28th of May, 
and met with great success ; the hero 
was sustained by Mr. Macready, and 
the assistant characters by Mr. C, 
Kemble, Miss Dance, and Miss Foote. 

The benefits were now rapidly pro- 
gressing, consequently there was little 
doing in the way of new pieces; a 
revival of Henry the Fourth on the 
25th of June,was perhaps the grandest 
work of the season: the monarch was 
in the hands of Macready, and the 
Prince of Wales played by Charles 
Kemble, Fawcett revelled in Sir John 
Falstaff, and Farren earned golden 
laurels by his performance of Shallow. 
The grand scenic effect of the repre- 
sentation of the coronation, dazzled 
the eyes of all beholders; the interior 
of Westminster Abbey, the Westmin- 
ster Hall banquet, and the procession 
were brought before the audience 
without regard to expence. ‘This 
Shaksperian revival was played to 
crowded audiences for twenty-seven 
nights, when the conclusion of the 
season stayed its successful career. 
The following is an extract from the 
address at the close of the season, 
spoken by Mr. Fawcett: 

“* Ladies and Gentlemen, I present myself 

to perform an unpleasant part of my duty, 
that of taking leave of you, but I derive con- 
solation from the hope that the separation 
will not be of long duration, a retrospective 
glance at our campaign affords matter for 
gratitude and exultation.” 
He might have added that he hoped 
next season to find affairs in the same 
situation, that everything produced 
would have the greatest consideration, 
as the only sure means of meeting 
with their approbation. 


| 





Mr. Bunn has just. arrived !from 


Paris, has engaged numercus) French 
and Italian actors. 
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A FAREWELL ro H. PHILLIPS. 





So the inimitable H. Phillips is 
about sailing for America. We have 
a strong feeling of regretthat he should 
so leave us, a love that cannot bear 
even a temporary absence, and which 
~vill most jealously watch his career— 
a watchful champion, “ lest others 
love not as we love.”—The last tine 
but one we had the pleasure of hear- 
ing him was in Norwich at one of his 
musical entertainments, a full house 
greeted his entrance on the stage in 
that full free-handed manner so cha- 
racteristic of Englishmen, yet our 
greeting rose o’er the rest in a loud 
honest burst of welcome. He sang 
“ Widow Machree” with the humour 
of an Irishman, and “ The Return of 
the Admiral,” with all the pathos and 
firmness the admirable and manly 
lines call forth from all the lovers of 
poetry, “The Meeting of the Waters,” 
with all the inspiration of Tom Moore, 
who, rambling through the beautiful 
Vale of Avoca, became so inspired 
by the scene that he took out his pen- 
cil, wrote these lines, and gave them 
to the landlady of the neighbouring 
inn, where your true tourist sees them 
framed and glazed, as a holy relic of 
Ireland's truest bard; “ Lilly on Li- 
quid Roses,” as if the very wine it 
glorifies was mantling through his 
veins—the spirit breathing its very 
essence on one of his most favored 
devotees; ‘When forced from dear 
Thebe to go,” with a gusto truly 
English, and highly congenial to our 
feelings ; ‘They talk of Dales and 
Hills in Wales,” like one who has 
had some cottage love, awakening the 
remembrance of a pretty girl and a 


“The best of all good company,” 
with a richness and fullness of har- 
mony that fully expressed the truth 
of his song. Thus ended the first 
part. 

Part second commenced witha few 
words on Burns, his despondency and 
consequent vent of feeling in ‘‘ The 





eloquent as the subject itself; “ Of 
in the Stilly Night,” with all that 
quiet and repose the words cannot 
fail of imparting—a conjuration of 
the past, where those long gone sit 
once more beside us; ‘* Oh, thesweet 
contentment,” an enthusiastic descrip - 
tion of angling, in which the impres- 
sion of a beautiful landscape is most 
vividly expressed. It is curious to 
note how some persons give utterance 
to their feelings ;—-we were once tra- 
velling in Ireland in company with a 
Sweede, who could speak very li 

English,—when we came to a beauti- 
ful scene he burst forth, “Oh! how 
beautiful to walk here wid de gal of 
her heart.” ‘ What,” Ireplied, “have 
you been caught?” ‘ Where ’em 
man have not?” was his answer, and 
his eyes evidenced the truth of his 
words. ‘The light of other days,” 
sung as we all know how he sings it. 
“The Old English Gentleman,” a 
true picture of a being seldom seen 
now-a-days; and “ Shall I wastynge 
in despaire,” given with a quaintness 
and power which would have pleased 
the poet of 1650. Thus ended the 
entertainment—truly as he terms it, 
a musical one ~ the success of which 
prolonged his stay another night.— 
Of this more anon. E.R.W. 


Countrp Theatres, 








Stamrorp. — A short theatrical 


| campaign has just closed at Stamford 


with a serious loss to the manager, 


_ Mr.W. Robertson. The season open- 


ed with Capt. Tuckett, but although 
he had acquired sufficient notoriety 
by his duel with Lord Cardigan, (who 


_ resides not far from Stamford) he met 
beautiful scene perhaps long forgot ; | 


Bonny Banks of Ayr,” sung with great _ 


tastes ‘To Ladies’ Fyes,” arch and 


with very poor encouragement. It is 
doubtful even, whether the first talent 
in the country would draw in. this 
neighbourhood, which is decidedly 
anti-dramatic in summer weather, all 
through the circuit, (including Hunt- 
ingdon, Wisbeach, Peterborough) 
Whittlesey, Boston, and. Spalding.) 
The manager has lost Ja sums 
weekly since March, nor is he:likely 
to do better till he gets to Sheffield dr 
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Leicester.. Lincoln, which was for- 
merly one of the best theatrical towns 
in’ the circuit, Mr. Robertson has 
abandoned in disgust, at least, he has 
expressed his intention never to go 
there again, although he still holds 
the theatre. The company includes 
Rogers, the leader,(who can play any- 
thing from Hamlet and Othello, to 
Gabriel Homespun and Jim Crow,) 
H. Butler, J. F. Saville, Ware, Mrs. 
Robertson, Miss Wheeler, and eight 
or nine others of average talent. 

Boston. — The Boston theatre 
closed on Friday night, after a most 
disastrous season. 

Perersoroucu.—The Peterboro’ 
theatre re-opened for the concluding 
of their season on Saturday, with 
Masaniello, The Pleasant Neighbour, 
and The Wandering Minstrel. 

Briguton.—This theatre was to 
have opened last night under the 
management of Mr. Hooper. Mr. 
Hamilton, the Irish comedian, is en- 
gaged to perform there. 

—~— 


Dectine of the Drama in France. 
—All accounts concur in stating that 
theatricals were never known to be at 
so low an ebb as at the present 
moment. A talented musical periodi- 
cal, in one of its recent numbers con- 
tains the following sensible remarks 
and astounding truths: —“ It is of the 
very nature of theatrical undertakings 
to have moments of crisis: the re- 
peated failures of new pieces, the loss 
of favorite actors, as well as their 
caprices, the vogue which other new 
entertainments obtain, are all so many 
causes which baffle the sight of the 
best managers. I have already,”con- 
tinues the writer, “ said, every under- 
taking which has the public amusement 
for its object is ruinous. ‘The enquiries 
I have made respecting the situation 
of the theatres all over Europe have 
proved to me that, for more than one 
hundred and fifty years past, all those 
who have'taken charge of them have 
either lost: their fortunes, or become 
bankrupt, with some rare exceptions, 
which tre’ not applicable to operatic 





theatres. At this moment all the 
theatres in Germany, which are not 
supported by the sovereigns, almost 
all those in Italy and in England, all 
those in our (French) departments,and 
almost every one in Paris, are ina 
similar state of decadence, and were 
never known in such a state of genere” 
distress. What conclusion must we 
draw? That we require no theatres? 
This would be an absurdity. Consi- 
derations of public order and morality 
forbid their being left to perish.”’ 





CHIT. CHAT. 


Monster Concert in Paris. —The 
grand monster concert or festival got 
up by M. Bulion, in the large build- 
ing in the Champs Elysees, came off 
with great success. The audience 
was immense, the places as 3 francs 
were completely filled, and the seats 
at 10 frances moderately so. The ex- 
traordinary number of 1025 perform- 
ers were engaged; 100 tenor singers 
were engaged—amongst which were 
the names of Duprez, Chollet, Poul- 
tier, Marsett, Bordergni, Alin, Lu- 
pont, Pouchard, &c. The soprani 
list contained the names of Mesdames 
Stoltz, Dorus, Gross, Aund, Shillon, 
Provost, Poiteo, and a host of others. 
The receipts amounted to 40,000 
francs. 

When Colman read his admirable 
opera of Inkle and Yarico to Doctor 
Mosely, the doctor made no reply 
during the progress, when it was con- 
cluded he said “it wont do, ’tis stuff 
and nonsense,” every other person was 
delighted; but the doctor still con- 
tinued “it wont do.” ‘ Why,” said 
Colman. “I'll tell you why,” said the 
doctor, “ you say in the finale, 


‘Come let us dance and sing, 
While all Barbadoes’ bells shall ring.” 


It wont do, there is but one bell in the 
whole island.” 

Mr. Adams, better known by the 
name of Paddy Adams (being ‘vele- 
brated for singing Irish ditties), is to 
have the entire management’ of the 
new Concert Room to be held at the 
Union Tavern, Bagnigge-wells Road. 
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Mr. Anderson sailed for the United 
States on Monday last. 

The Victoria Theatre has been so 
unsuccessful that Mr. Osbaldiston has 
closed it till October. 


Lyceum.—On the performance of 
Aladdin for the second time on Tues- 
day, a few lines were introduced, re- 


ferring to the birth of the infant 
Prince that morning. The enthusi- 


asm of the audience was awakened to 
such a degree, that the National An- 
them was immediately demanded,and 
was played by the orchestra. At the 
Surrey Theatre also “ God save the 
Queen” was sung: an additional 
verse, composed on the occasion by a 
member of the company, being re- 
ceived with immensg applause. 





To Correspondents. 

Stamrorp.—We are very much obliged to 
our correspondent for the information. 

An OLp SusscriBerR.—We quite agree with 
his argument. The article is so long 
we must decline its insertion. 





L. Lonc.—Mr. Buxton is not accountable 
to us. 

S. Snow.— Mr. Anderson is a married man. 

A Svusscriper.—- Mr. Harrison, late of 
Drury Lane, was engaged at the Surrey 
with the operatic Company last Season. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 


MADAME TUSSAUD’S. 


O the LADIES.—GRAND NA- 


TIONAL GiOUP, in honor of her Majesty 
and the illustrious Dukeof Wellington. The Queen 
and Prince Albert are supposed to be offering the 
Hero the honors he so well deserves, surrounded by 
the Sovereigns in amity with England, supported 
by the great characters of the day, in splendid cos- 
tumes, cousistingof EIGHTEEN FIGURES. 

GENERAL TOM THUMB, 

King William III, King James II., dressed in 
splendid military costumes of the period; General 
Espartero; the coronation robes and various relics 
of the late Duke of Sussex; the Apostle of Tempe- 
rance, Father Mathew; the magnificent Coronation 
Robes ot George IV , cost £18,000; the robes of 
Napoleon and Josephine; the carriage taken at Wa- 
terloo; the camp bed on which he died; the Cloak 
of Marengo. MADAME TUSSAUD and SONS’ 
EXHIBITION of WAX- WORK Baker Street, 
Portman Square. 

Admittance 1s.; second Room, 61,; 


open from 
1Pell.10. Concert at 8. 








THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


BURFORD’S PANORAMA 


BAALBEC.—Just opened at the 


Panorama, Leicester Square, a VIEW of the 
splendid KUINS of the TEMPLE of BAALBEC, 
supposed to be atreasure city of King Solomon, and 
now one of the WONDERS of the WORLD. The 
view embraces the remains of the magnificent Tem- 
ple of the Sun, the lesser Temple, and the other 
interesting relics of this extraordinary city, toge- 
ther with Mount Lebanoh, and Anti Libanus. 

The Views of HONG KONG and BADEN 
BADEN are still open. 





ROSHERVILLE GARDENS, GRAVESEND. 
‘THE Refreshments in this delight- 


ful place of Recreation, are entirely supplied 
by Mr. Littleyobn, of King William Street, London. 
A cold Collation at One Shilling per head always On 
the Table. An Ordinary every day at T'wo o’Clock, 
at Two Shillings per head Tea and Coffee from 
One Shilling per head. The choicest Wines and 
Spirits —Confectionary, Ginger Beer, Soda Water, 
and Lemonade, supplied throughout the Grounds. 
Dinners Dressed for Private Parties. 





IN EIGHT LESSONS. 


RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, 


&c.—Persons of any age, however bad their 
writing, may in Eight Lessons, acquire permanently 
an elegant and flowing style of Penmanship, adapt- 
ed either to professional pursuits or private corre- 
spondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite. . Book-keeping as practised in the Govern- 
ment, banking, and merchants’ offices, Short-hand, 
&e. 


Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s Lane. 

‘*Under such instructors as Mr. SMART, penman- 
ship has been reduced toa science, and the acquisi- 
tion of what is called a ‘ good hand,’ rendered but 
the ‘labour of an hour!”— Polytechnic Jourual. 

** We advise all bad writers to apply to Mr. Smart, 
who will speedily render them accomplished in the 
Calligraphic Seienee.”— The Evening Star. 

“Mr. Smanrt's mode of teaching is a vast im- 
provement upon any former system which hascome 
under our inspection."—London Journal of Com- 
merce. 


BED AND ay ONE GUINEA 
EEK. 


OTEL DE PARIS, 58, Hay- 


market. The Proprietor of this Establish 
ment takes the earliest opportunity of announcing 
to his friends the visitors to the metropolls, and the 
frequenters of Her Majesty’s and the Haymarket 
Theatres, that he has entirely re-decorated and fur- 
nished the Hotel de Paris in the most elegant and 
comfortable style; that it is now open for their re- 
ception, and that he hopes to meet with their pa- 
tronage. 

Small or large parties can be accommodated with 
private rooms, and the charges for Dinners, Sup- 
pers, &c &c. are on the most reasonable terms.— 
An elegant Coffee Room has also been fitted up in 
which the same adherence to moderate prices will 
be observed. 

The Wines and Spirits are of the most superior 
and genuine qualities, selected from the stocks of 
some of the first merchants in the City of London. 

The Culinary Department is under the superin- 
tendence of a celebrated French Cook. 








Dramatic and Musical Works for review, and com- 
munications of every kind, for the Editor, to be ad- 
dressed to the Publisher, 51 & 52, Paternoster Row. 
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PUBLISHED FOR THE PROPRIETOR, BY 8. GILBERT, “51, AND 52, PATERNOSTER ROW; 


And sold by Movtps Lloyd’s Row, St. John’s Street Road— Bantu, 4, Brydges Street—Vicxenrs, Holywell 
Street—Burraiy, Paternoster Row—Srxtt, Paternoster Row—Mann, Cornhill—Cavusvon, Birebin Lane 
—Movnrtcastie, 10, Bedford Court, Covent Garden---Harvey, 5, Vernon Place, Bagnigge Wells brea 
-~- Worry, 72, Fleet Street--- Dvepar®s, Strand:--Warp (facing Exeter Hall) Strand--Cieave, Shoe Late 
---ALLsop, 15, Waterloo Road---GoLp1nG, Oakley Street---and all Booksellers. 


HARVEY, PRINTER, 26, CHARLOTTE STREET, BLACKFRIARS ROAD. 





